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stones, weighing several tons, are to 'be seen.
They look as if an ordinarily high wind would
blow them over, so fragile is the base upon
which they stand; and yet they have endured
century after century. This formation of country
is the same all the way to -Hyderabad, and gives
one the idea of a series of ruined cities.

We arrived about five p.m. Mr. Oordery had
sent his carriage to the station for us, and we
drove at once to the Residency, which is about
a mile-arid-a-half off. It is an imposing-looking
building, standing in a large compound in a
suburb called Chudderghaut. The house reminds
pne somewhat of the British Museum, and a
curious fact about it is that a great deal of the
, furniture, and in particular all the gilt chairs in
,the front hall, came from the Pavilion at Brighton,
where it was sold. We were most hospitably
received,' and nothing can exceed the comfort and
luxury of the house.

' The evening of our arrival there w&s a large
dinnerrparty, given by one of the great Hyderabad '